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(Czechoslovakian Traditional) 

A girl named Maria lived with her step 
mother and step-sister Helene. They 
both hated her and made her do all the 
household work. But Maria grew prettier 
by the day and Helene grew uglier and 


uglier. 

One day when it was snowing outside, 
Helene said, “Maria, go and fetch me 
some violets. 

“But violets don’t grow in winter,’ she 
said. 


“IT don’t care. Don't come backeaull 
you find some,” said Helene rudely, 
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pushing her out of the house. 


It was bitterly cold outside. Maria 
wandered around shivering for a long 
time. Far away she saw a bonfire 


burning merrily. When she went near 
she saw twelve men dressed in long 
white robes sitting around the fire. 
Three: of them weres vemeeoldaawthinee sol 


them were young and three were very 
young. 

“What are you doing in this cold?” 
one old man asked. 

“My step-mother and step-sister have 
forced me to fetch violets for them,”said 
Maria unhappily. 


“We are the twelve months of the 
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said the old 
man whose name was January. 

“Brother “Marches. hie ¥s aicearommrite 
youngest man, “Take my place.” 

March waved his hands and suddenly 
it was spring. Beautiful flowers bloomed 
everywhere. Maria quickly picked up a 
bunch of violets and went back home. 


Helene and her mother were not at all 

happy (tom-sec, hn erewback: Next day 
Helene said, “Go and fetch me some 
strawberries. 


“But strawberries grow in summer,” 
said Maria miserably. 

“I don’t care. Don’t come back till you 
find them,” replied Helene. Maria’s step- 


mother pushed her out of the house and 
banged the door shut. 

Maria again wandered around feeling 
cold and miserable till she came to the 
bonfire with the twelve brothers sitting 
around it. 

“What, dis 3thiessmniattenmuliis satinine mes ae 
asked January kindly. 
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“Helene and my step-mother want to 
eat strawberries. Please help me.” said 
Maria shivering in the bitter cold. 

“Brother June,” said January to his 
young and handsome brother. “Please 
hel peimert 

June waved his hands and suddenly it 
became summer. The grass turned green 
and red strawberries grew everywhere. 


Maria picked up a big basket full of 


red strawberries and returned home. 
Helene Vandwhermotheranwenema icin 
angry to see her back. 
The next day Helene saidyesGorand 
fetch me some apples.” 


“But apples grow in Autumn,” said 
Maria. 
“I don’t care. Don’t come back till 


you find them,” shouted Helene 
spitefully. = 


Maria outside. 

Maria wandered around in the cold till 
she came upon the twelve brothers 
again. 

“Why have you come again ?” asked 


January. 
“Helene and my step-mother want. to | 


With her mother’s help, she pushed 
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eat apples. Please help 'me.or they 
won't let me enter the house,” said 
Maira sobbing. 

“Brother September, take my place,” 
Said January. 

September waved his hands and 
suddenly all the trees turned red and 
gold. It became Autumn. The trees 
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were covered with red apples. Maria 


picked up a whole basketful of apples. 
“Thank you,” she said happily and 
skipped back home. 

Helene and her mother were not at all 
happy to see Maria back. 

“These apples are not enough,” they 
grumbled. “We shall get’ some mone 


ourselves.” 

They both set off and soon they came 
across the twelve brothers. 

“Why have you come ?” asked 
January politely. 

“Keep quite,’ shouted Helene rudely. 
“Give us the red apples quickly, you old 
man,’ shouted her mother, “Can't you 
see we are feeling cold.” 

The twelve brothers got very angry 
when they heard all these rude things. 
January waved his hands in the air. A 
heavy blizzard started. hem twelweus 
brothers disappeared. Helene and her 
wicked mother were trapped in the snow 
storm and could never find their way 
back home. 

- Maria lived happily in her cottage. 
She had no wicked step sister or step- 
mother to troubles rele agaun. 
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